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pean master-mason.   But in all its glory of aspect
and in all its*beauty of outline it did not possess my
soul half as long nor half as fully as it did the pre-
vious aftertioon; for with the disappearance of haze
and clouds departed the mystical element, and Fuji
stood like a bride unveiled, attractive enough and
lovely enough in all the virginal purity of line and
limb, but shorn, alas! of the mystery and fascina-
tion that hung round the bridal-veil. The following
morning I went on a day's excursion to Lake Hakone
some seven miles away up in the mountains.   The
road lay through the woods of Miyanoshita up a
series of undulating hills till reaching the highest
point it began to descend, and at a winding Hakone
and the surrounding country lay open to my view.
It was noon when I reached the head of Hakone.
Dismissing my rickshaw, I hired a sampan to take
me across it. As the lake lay nestled among wooded
heights glowing in'autumn tints, it may well be
imagined what a sight of ever-changing light and
colour it must have presented to one lying at ease
in a boat lazily cutting across its well-nigh trans-
lucent waters.   It was, however, when the sampan
reached the far end of the lake and drifted hugging
the shore that the Spirit of Autumn disclosed itself to
me in all its unimaginable glory and splendour. An
entire hill-side rising from the shore of the lake to a
height of some three hundred feet was covered with
tall, wide-spreading trees ablaze with colours the most
brilliant imaginable, which left to themselves would
have been well-nigh overpowering, but which, worked
in as they were by the subtle artistry of Nature with